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Hansom suddenly, ’Matty’ and X wer* 
afraid visitors were coming in on 
me!" t 

"You got out your car and with a 

v » u/m»* (r'lrao’a WPnf rtnwn 


“but after I started out this morning ! in the dark, 
found I'd forgotten it. But it’s ouly with my I 
a short ride.” last night 

Miss Royce nodded and stood aside little dinne 
to allow the young man to mount and their golflnj 
take, the wheel. Her eye naturally on the link 
fell upon the floor mat at his feet Carl retlrei 
Her eyes suddenly narrowed to sharp saying he \ 
scrutiny. As she got on the step 'last hours’ 
•he suddenly uttared a low cry of little sftsrw 
annoyance. his car and 

"Oh, excuse me—before you start," one who c< 
she said, “I dropped my handkerchief, him—man c 
Don’t bother. I’ll pick It up." has taken n 

"As she picked the handkerchief from regarding a 
the floorboard, the chauffeur, had ha geke such i 
been of sharp observation, might hava of course, c 
seen a half dozen swift motions of existed. He 
Miss Koyce’s Angers, in which she t» possible 
not only took up her handkerchief may have b< 
but nimbly took up four or five very else. But, < 
•mall objects lying within her reach, i to think? 1 

“Were you at work last night?" T be gj rl 
casually observed the young woman as *p ea iti Ug> Cl 
the youth sent the car smartly out t jj a beautifu 
into the Randall Boulevard. "Miss Ka 

"No, miss; Mr. Carl—I'm his man— <*j' Te a t jj 0C 

gave me the night off.” servant la 

"You didn’t clean the machine this signalled fr< 
^oTUingr wbe* Mr. A 

"No, miss, there wasn’t time; they you ai 

woke me up at i o'clock and. had me an , T , m ln , 
out on the roads in the other car.” talking to t 
As they swung into the tree lined T he #oclt 
entrance to Ransom Hall, Miss Boyce p regg a p ut 
looked toward her escort with one of B maid reap, 
her prettiest smiles. * "Morrison 

"Just before 1 go in to see Miss Ran- jjiss Royce 
torn—have yon such a thing as a As t jj e 
hatchet in the garage? You see, I’ve leaving the 
a theory that a jealous woman bad Ransom de< 
something to do with this—that she, i ea ther arm 
in tact, chopped down the sapling that ber shapely 
made the club. I’d ju3t like to get a 0 nce outs 
hatchet in my hand to feel the weight bare a very 
of it—to see how it would feel to -i, Mr. C 

wield it. I might, you know, guage N - 0 he h 

the weight and size of the woman by there were f 
such a test.' postponing 

The young fellow looked at her in -jg bis vs 
a puzzled fashion, but promptly re- “Yes. Mo 
piled: him?” 

“Yes, miss, there’s a hatch'd in the “if you p 
tool chest in the garage all right.” Ten mlnu 
He entered the garage to get It. versation tt 
Whereupon Miss Royce took oppor- ma n at tin 
tunity to pull out the seat cushions finally bow 

and was rewarded by the finding of w j, a t the yc 

two other very small particles such Alice Roy 
ae the four of which she already was Country C 
possessed. motored to 

When the hatchet was placed In her they walke 
hand, she said again, smilingly: the train B 

“I will just take this to Miss Ran- "We fount 
som. If yon don’t mind; in order to ling was ch 
explain to her my theory.” As she the Ransom 
started toward the house, she baited “And son 
suddenly and looking back Inquired: Royce. 9h 
“Is there any other road leading particles sn 
out from the house to the Randall Ransom mo 
Boulevard—other than the one which the hatchet 
we came up?" quiries for 

The chauffeur nodded affirmatively: Blaney st 

“There’s a narrower road back of the walk an 
the stables and the farm hands’ “By heav, 
houses. It comes out on the boule- dared. "I I 
vard about a quarter of a mile above week’s lnve 
this main entrance, miss.” it!” 

She gave him a gracious little nod 
of farewell and entered the house. In it was, as 
the pause in the doorway, while the later when 
butler was announcing her. Miss Royce arrived in 
brought out of her handbag a small Hall and fc 
but strong magnifying lens. She a t Blaney s 
studied closely the edge of the blade her elder b 
and then as she further examined the Blaney, ir 
instrument a quick smile came upon fixed his fi 
her lips. She took off her linen motor and said: 
coat, wrapped the hatchet in it and "You’re tl 
then placed the coat upon a hallway young And: 
chair with her handbag resting on It, Ransom li 
by which time the butler had arrived glaring, but 
to escort her to Miss Ransom. -“It will di 

Miss Royce found the society girl in continued B 
full possession of her nerves, but in som simply 
grief that at times could not be denied “You gave 
Its expression In tears, as she re- of?. You g 
counted the hours just preceding the off. You 1 
murderous attack on her finance. Andrews at 
“If 1 could only do something— to retire, 
throw some light on this dreadful car.” 
affair; but, Miss Royce. I am utterly “I did hes 


lothes; we had ail been hatchet from your garage went down 
in the afternoon. Ai b the back road and chopped down a 
laughing as hs went, maple sapling. You carried.it over 
ild not intrude on our to the car and sat there whittling one 
i it were. At 10 or a i end of n down to a convenient size'ror 
I Mr. Andrews got into a handle. You stayed along the back 
eparted. I know of no road until you heard Andrews start, 
d have desired to kill and then with the lights out'on your 
woman. I am sure he machine pursued him and, as you 
fully into his confidence schemed, overtook him near the cuhve _ 
his affair a None sug- in the road so that when you'struck 
readful possibility. Yet, him down his machine would go fly- 
ie such state of affairs lsg off the road.” 
ad not been robbed. It Ransom suddenly found his.voice, 
at In the darkness hs “What hellish rot are you talking? 

, mistaken for some one How do you come to dare make sucu 
! Miss Royce. what am accusations against n^e.” 

“Maple wood chips and £havin°gs 
elective paused before tound in your automobile; a maple;’. 

.Iderate of the woe of "°° d 8 P ri S c *“* ht ln ** i° lnture o* 
oung woman before her. handle and blade of youn hatch'et 
on*” she said finally. —»*• chauffeur away and you the 
that some treacherous on ly man wit* 1 a ke y ,0 8 et into 1119 

tor employ may have and * et that hatchet - Simllar 

a window of the house ^P 8 and 8havln S s that were caught 
•ews took his departure, m ><>ur golf stockings and brushed 
objection to my making out by your valet next morning.", 

,n of the house and “What sort of poppycock evidence 
servants?” 18 that?” demanded Ransom, but his 

girl’s answer was to v oice was shaking, 
i in the wall and when “And a thumb print on the hatchet 
led she said: blade” said Blaney. “I dare. you. Ra Tjy 

lease obey any requests *>m, to make one right here for pur¬ 
sy make " poses of comparison.” 

Hive turned to bow on The y° un * clubman turned a quick, 
om It was to see Grace *“»“ glance toward his sister. ; T t e 
r ensconced in a huge « irl was 8U ™ flxedly at hlm ' But 

air, her face buried In then 8he turned t0 Blaney ' • *.* 
in( j B “Why,” she demanded, ‘‘shonld my 

. Miss Royce seemed to brother desire t0 harm-to.' murder^ 
efinite thought in mind. flance ’ Mr Andrews?” 

I at home’” "Because, Miss Ransom, as guardian 

to go to New York— of your father's estate he is obliged 
many things to do about t0 ren<Ier S' 0 " an accounting and -give • 

. wedding. you * ul1 control of your property, bn 

t here?” your marriage. 18 that true’”"-. 

s Is In? Bball I call Most certainly. • . 

"Well, ask him how-’-mudb bf ycfur 

ge „ property he’s got left to turn over." 

i of close earnest con-, The ^r.. brother' and 

e was with Moore, the ! gas P ed at what she 8a - w - exposed In * 

i looking startled, but | bls eyes - » 0 

; in earnest assent to 1 "Why, Miss Ransom," continued 

g woman told him. Blaney, "'JuT investigations. hav-e.” 

rejoined Blaney at the j 8 h° wa the’., having lost his own fot- 

,, and together they [ tune to the last penny In stock gam- , 

e railroad station. As bl»ng, he dipped Into your funds—for 

the platform awaiting a mere $50,000 at first;' but he’s -a 

ley said: million into them now. Don’t try to 

he place where the sap- tie out of It’ to hei*. Hansom, sdii 

?ed down. It’s right on Blaney sturdily; “I’.ve got the, records 

state.” of your deals In my pocket to prove 

bing more,” said Alice it right now ” ' ’ • 

showed him the little But Ransom hkd oniy started for- 

had gathered from the ward to fall back into a chair, coyer- 

• car; showed him also ; lng his face with trembling bands. 

od told him of her in- "Carl!" cried his si3ter. * 0 

• • 

i day. : “God help .me.” he an'swered, "it;s 

ped suddenly short In true!” •• *.. 

tared at the girl. In the long silence, the ’girl caught^ 

i! Miss Royce,” he d*- at-her breast .with her ’b’an.dft and» 
nk you’ve solved It! A shuddered. 

gation ought to prove “That was why in the Beginning," 
she said slowly, coldly, “you kept 
HI- bringing me all manner of pasty gos- 

matter or fact, terv days sip about ‘Matty,’ calculated to dis- 
lice Royce and Blaney gust me with him utterly-! If I hadn’t 
i afternoon at Ransom taken the trouble to prove them all 
d there awaiting them l‘ ,lS — B °. that was why?' 


Looking at the huge club, the by¬ 
standers nodded their heads gravely, 
hopelessly. a blow from such a thing 
certainly must have fractured "Matty” 
Andrews’s head. 

Finally Blaney lowered the blud¬ 
geon and rested it on his knees. 

"Of course, gentlemen,” he said, “It 
Is possible that Miss Ransom may 
have information of an enlightening 
character — something so entirely 
private that you would not know of 
it, or something the importance of 
which she might not herself appre¬ 
ciate. Might 1 ask if she could bear 
the ordeal of an interview? Or is the 
too utterly prostrated?” 

The answer came from the President 
of the club to the effect that, due to 
her splendid spirit and vitality. Miss 
Ransom had been able to parry the 
blow of the shock and had not col¬ 
lapsed. 

“Indeed," be said, "she is most 


spect when the famous detective intro¬ 
duced Alice Royce as his ablest assist¬ 
ant. > 

la the hour's talk that followed only 
negative information regarding the 
startling attempt at murder was oo. 
talned. The obvious theory had been 
thoroughly threshed out before the 
arrival of the detectives—the theory 
that some crazed and disappointed 
suitor of Grace Kansoni might have 
put into effect a mad resolution that 
if the beautiful woman were not for 
his possession none other should have 
hsr. Jack Haughton, one of the 
smitten, had been In Europe for the 
last six months, and it was known that 
he was still abroad. Vernon White- 
head, whose bid for Grace Ransom 
had been too open not to entail gossip 
In the colony, had very frankly come 
forward with a satisfactory account 
of his whereabouts the night before. 
With four other members of the little 
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“*••*** * 

A T 5 . .course,, tt fs undecstood that i 


i his shoulder. To his astonishment the 
I car following displayed no lights. In 
| the utter darkness of the tree lined 
•I boulevard he could not even vaguely 
see the approaching car; saw nothing; 
heard only the sound of the engine, 
growing louder and louder. 

Andrews knew that half a mile 
ahead there came a sharp curve In 
the road. As things were moving the 
car behind would overtake him just 
at ibis turn, so he put on gnaater speed, 
thinking It wise to make this turn 
before halting to allow the madly 
driven car to pass him. But just as 
he started to put this resolution into 
effect the other car dashed up to him 
on his left side. 

| The lightless, wildly moving car 
I veered crazily toward his own wad for 
I an instant or more the automobiles 
'went dashing along together with 
scarcely a half foot of space be¬ 
tween them. As they plunged along 
side by side. Andrews noted that the 
car had a single occupant. Andrews 
cried out above the swirling, choking 
dust: 

“What the devil are you trying to 
do, anyway?” 

The man In the other car made no 
'reply. Instead there was a sudden 
: swish! A great blow fell on the hack 
' of Andrew’s head. His hands fiew out 
wildly and helplessly as he toppled 
! over the wheel and the car Itself, wlth- 
j out guidance or control, went veering 
and swaying at fifty miles an hour 
Into the curve ahead, plunging off the 
road, crashing onto the stalwart pine 
trees that clustered at this turn of the 
highway. 

Out of the shattered car Andrews 
was flung. It was nearly an hour later 
that he was found with huddled, twist¬ 
ed body and blank mind by his friend 
Briggs, as the latter Sn his big car 
came himself toward the particular 
curve in the Randall Boulevard. This 
curve that had shot Andrews's car off 
the road had served to draw the glare 
of the light* of "Mile-a-Mlnute” 
Briggs's machine, exposing to that 
young man’s eyes the spectacle of the 
wreck. 

Briggs took the limp and broken 
body quickly in his arms, staggered 
shot over t}ie-’telephone' with it to his own car and then drew 

on the engine for every ounce of 
power, more than demonstrating by 
tbe swiftness of his journey to tho 
Oleanda Hospital the cause for his 
sobriquet of "Mile-a-Minute” Briggs. 


one pf these same young bachelors had 
not at some time 'or other offered 
•complete and °life-long devotion -and 
their whole fortunes to the graceful, 
fresh faced girl with; her. joyous dis¬ 
position and fine health. . “ 

The one misfortune of her life had 
been the -early loss of her parents; 
At their depth she .and her .brother,. 
Carl, -full” ten years her senior, had 
been left $2,QOO.OOO each and in his 
twenty-fifth year .Carl; according to 
the provisions of the will, had as¬ 
sumed guardianship of -hl6‘ young sis¬ 
ter. ■ ° '.’ 

Even the young bachelors who-had 
been hardest, hft admitted this justtce 
of Fate's’ deerpe when .the. announce¬ 
ment was made of_tJie betrothal of 
Grace Hansom tq "Matty’.' Andrews. 
Even as she reigned ae. belle, ’’Matty” 
stood as the ‘‘star man',”’ riding, driv-. 
lng, shooting, oi\ the.-liqks-^-to every 
sport to which he turned his- hand. . 

Tall, sun tanned, tvith'.ttie laugh of 
a hoy and the grip of a-man'; 'of (juick 
wit*,young Andrew s was a true, sports¬ 
man and a ,-cledn fellow,- ’ • 

Conditions being ‘thus ft will be 
readily understood how powerful the 
shock and how keen the horror.tha't 
waa experienced when on ."the .ev.e. of 
-what was to have ,bee‘n the wedding 
day l ot the most prominent, young 
couplb of fashionable .Mahsfijel’d, the | 
ndwa was 
wire to” a hundred o'r more homes 1 
that young “Matty” Andrews had been 
found unconscious., buesidh -his wrecked i 
automobile which had plunged into ( 
a thicket -of -trees .off’ the - . Randall | 
Boulevard. ‘The Id el of the .colony 
was dying, the reports stated.' Several, 
ribs aial a leg had b'e.en" broken and 
there was’every indication'of a ftac- 
tured.skuU. *. 'I 

And yet more. hdrr£fying-was the 
announcement that; camp from the 
young man’s cof at’the Qleanda HosA 
pital, whither-he had been borne in 
the ninety Tiprse power'flier owned by 
bis friend 0 “Mile-a-Minute” Briggs. 
This was jthat it wps” no accident but 
a deliberate and. oddly ferocious at¬ 
tempt te murder Andrews that had 
caused'thi young ip an ’ 8 Injuries and 
the wreck of his car—an attempt that 
seemed certain of ‘suc'cess. Restora¬ 
tives’applied iiy phySiMans a^ the hos¬ 
pital had vouchsafed the young man a 
brief Veridd-ef consciousness.. He. had 
been abio.-to- stammerslowly and pain¬ 
fully a recital of the mannei- of the 
atta'ck. Then, fie had lapsed., back into 
a. coma from!’’whlch- It was feared ha 
nevej would-.-emerge. • ’ 

Weird’ in° conception’ and -ei^utlon, 

horribly cunning In its dcsl^i. had 
• • • • • 
been .the attenfpt at murder. Had 

the blow.aimed with the, purpose of 
striking wllh such force as to cause 
Istant death fallen ‘true to Its pur¬ 
pose; had it* not been for the brief 
period* of“ lucid consciousness given 
’’MaHy” Andrews'; . Itr surely would 
‘vSyeSbeen accounted th-ij .the- young 
rluCmati died by a grievous -accident 
for^ whfeb. none was. to blame. 

Andrew j had been a dinner guest 
at the llansom home on the .night of 
the outrageoug occurrence and left 
there shon^y after 10 f’clock, he and 
hie fiancee', agreeing it would be a case 
/•? -•».<) bed.’ that the morrow 
ojicht find them fine and fit to meet the 
-reat occasion In their liVbs. Alone In 


* Due to the vigor -of constltutipn 
awarded by his outdoor life and the 
fact that the blow aimed to dash out 
his brains had really fallen below the 
skull hnd at the nape of‘ his neck, 
young Andrews made a complete, re¬ 
covery. 

Whereupon he and Grace Ransom 
decided so completely to hide the 
hideous scandal which she confided 
to him as being his right to know, 
that they carried the plan even to the 
extreme of having Carl Ransom act'in 
the brotherly capacity of giving the 
bride away. But shortly after the 
wedding he went to Europe, where he 
haa made his home since, and that is 
now three years ago. 


That very night the President of the 
Mansfield Country Club telephoned the 
Blaney Detective Agency, whose offices 
in - New Y'ork are open twenty-four 
hours of every day. and because of 
the wealth and social distinction of 
the victim of the attempted assassi¬ 
nation and his associates, added to 
the peculiar circumstance of the mur¬ 
der occurring on the night preceding 
’the appointed wedding day of Matty 
Andrews and Grace Hansom, Blaney 
decided to work on the case himself 
and called upon the assistance of 
Alice Royce. 

“The women folk may know some¬ 
thing to help solTe the mystery and 
there's where you’ll come in,” he told 
her. He also ordered four of his most 
competent men operators to report 
aboard the train which started at 7 
o'clock .the next morning for Mans¬ 
field. 

Motor cars were at the station to 
meet the party of detectives and 
Blaney immediately despatched the 
four operators to the scene of the 
crime to bunt for the weapon—the 
bludgeon — with which Matty An¬ 
drews had beep attacked. There was 
a strong likelihood that somewhere on 
tbe road the young man's assailant 
had flung tbe weapon away. The 
acstney chief, with Mt?s Alice Royce 
beside him, ordered the other car u, 
be driven to the Mansfield Country 
Club. A score of other automobiles, 
all of them dusty and otherwise travel 
stained, were drawn up before the 
colonaded piazza of the Country Club, 
for members had spent the entire 
night and most of the morning scour¬ 
ing all roads In the hope of finding 
sciue trace of the mysterious lightless 
car and its murderous motorist 

There was some surprise in the 


There was a sudden swish! A great'b 
back of Andrew's head. 


private poker game in corrbboratlon. determined that everything should be 
Kandy Gresham, another of the un- dona to trace ‘Matty’*' murder—or, 
suctessiui candidates, had been in rather, moat probably his murderer, 
sight of his fellow members of the She has called up on the telephone 
club all evening. Other name* had j eagerly inquiring for news through- 
been taken up as possibilities only to' out the morning and thanked me 
be dismissed when brief Investigation j warmly for losing no time calling In 
had shown conclusively they could not ycur aid. I think you will find her 
bare been involved. ! both able and willing to discuss mat- 

TUe talk had reached this Stage tei’s with'you and tell, you ail she 
w hen the sharp blast of an auto horn ; may know that would be of any ser- 
sounded outside and a minute later,! vice. Indeed, one of the Ransom 
McNamara, ono of Blaney’s men, en- ■ motors Ik outside now, assigned here 
tered. I to be used In case of need. You can 

"Here’s the club, sir," he said. “We , go there in that.” 
ftund it about half a mile up the road, "Miss Royce will see Miss Ransom.” 
—Just a little way off, among the I said Blaney. “I have another line on 
trees.” # j Which 1 wish to direct my men.” 

Alice Royce studied the weapon, • The Ransom chauffeur was sum- 
leaning over the shoulder of the seated moned ant) he led the girl detective to 
Blaney. It w-as indeed a ponderous a low, high-wheeled, two seated car, in 
weapon—five feet of a maple sapling, color a dark blue, and whose six-cyUn- 
so thick that Alice Royce saw that it dered engine betokened a machine 
must have been cut down with an axe designed for speed, 
or hatchet, and Just as she mat*; The June weather made It unneces- 
the observation, Blaney himself utter-) eary for any covering suve a dust rug. 


“Went down the back road 
and chopped down a sapling 
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